A new Ballad, intituled, The fout Cripple of Cornwal. 
Wherein is ſhewed, his Diſſolute Life, and deſerved Death. | 
The tune is, The Blind Begger, 


O Ja ſtout Cripple that kept the Highway, 
ſtozy i le tell pou that pleaſant ſhall be, 
. of Corned fir-named was he. 
He crept on his hands, and knees up and down, 
na toꝛn Jacket, and a ragged toꝛn Gown, 
02 he had never a leg to the knee, 
The Cripple of Cornwal ſir- named was he, 
He was of ſomack couragious and ſtout, 
Foz he had no cauſe to complain of the Gout, 


And beg d foz his living all time of the day, 


And they perceiving them come to their hand, 
In a dark Evening bid them ts ſtand, 

Deliver thy purſe qd, the Cripple with ſpeed; 
For we be good fellow & thertore have need, 
Not ſo, qd. L. Courtney, but this ile tell ye, 
Win it and wear it, elſe get none of me. 

With that the L. Courtney food in his defence 
And ſo did his ſervants, but er they went hence 
Two ok the trur⸗men were lain in the fight, 
And four of the thieves are put to the flight. 
And while foz their ſafeguard they run thus a⸗ 
The jolly bold cripple did hold them in play(way 
And with his Pike-ffaff he wounded them ſo, 
As they were unable to runoz to go. (bzeath;- 
With fighting the Loꝛd Courtney was ont 
and moſt of his ſervants were wounded to death 
Then came other ſe⸗men riding ſo falt, 
The Cripple was fozced to ſlye at the laſt, 
Andover a River that ran there beſide, 

Which was very deep and eighteen foot wide, 


To go upon ſtilts moſt cunning was he, With his long ſtaff and ftilts leaped he, 
with a Raf on hi: neck — to ſee, And ſhlfted fin an old hollow tre. 
Pea, ro good fellowſhip would he foꝛſabe, Then thꝛougbout the city was hue and cry madt 
Were it in ſecret a purſe foz totake, To have theſe thieves appzehended and ſaid, 
Hts help was as good as any might be, The Cripple he creeps on his hands & his knees 
The Crippic of Cornwal ſir· named was he. And in the High-way great paſſing he ſees. 
Wen he upon any ſervice did go, And as they came riding,he g doth ſap, 
The crafty poung Cripple it ſo; 4 — ad andre: — [ pray, 

is ſtool he kept cloſe in an old hollow tree, | along, 
Nha I the City a mile two or three No man ſuſpecting he had done w2ong : 


T*us Ill the way long he beg'd foz relief, 


And all the night long he play d the falſe thief ; 
And ſeven Pears together this cuſtom kept he, 


And no man knew him ſuch a perſon to be. 
There were few Gꝛaſiers went on the wap, 
But unto the Cripple foꝛ paſſage did pay, 
And every bꝛave Merchant that he did deſcry, 
He emptied their purſes e re they paſſed by. 
The noble Lo2d Courtney both gallant 4 bold, 
Rode foꝛth with great plenty of ſilver and gold 
At Exeter there a purchaſe topay, 
But thit the falſe Cripple his journey did ſtap. 
Fez why the faiſe Cripp!e heard tidings of late, 
As he ſat foꝛ alms at the Noblemans gate, 
This is (quoth the Cripple)a booty foꝛ me, 
And tle follow c'oſely, as cloſely may be. 
Then to his companions the matter he moved, 
which their falſe actions befo:e time had pꝛoved 
they make themſelves ready e deepiy they ſwear 
The Monies their own be foꝛe they come there. 
Upon his two ſtilts the Cripple did mount, 
To have the beſt ſhare it was his full account. 
All c:o2thed in Canvas down to the ground, 
He took vp his place his mates with him round, 
Zhen came the l 02d C. with half a ſcoꝛe Men 
Pet little ſuſpcaing theſe thie es in their Den. 
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Anon the Lozd Courtney he ſpies in the ſtreet, 
He comes unto him and kiſſes his feet, 
Saping, God ſave your honour,+ keep pou from 
And from the hands of pour enemies ſtill, (ill, 
Amen qd.L,Courrney,t therewith th:ew bown 
Unto the poo? Cripple an Engliſh Crown. 
Away went the Cripple and thus he did think, 
Five hundzed pound moze wil make me to vzinkt 
In vain that hue and cry it was made, 
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That joſountuckily mill t fue Gl 
Nine hundꝛed pound the Cripple had goe, 
By begging and thieving ſo good was his lot; 
A thouſand pound he would make it up he ſaiv; 
And then he would give ober his trade. 
But as he ſtrived his mind to fulfill, 
In following his actions ſo lewd and ſo ill 
At laſt he was taken the Law to ſuffice, 
Condemned and Panged at Exeter Size; 
Which made all men amazed to ſee, 
That ſuch an impudent Cripple as he, 
Should venter himſelf to ſuch actions as the#}- 
To rob in ſuch ſoꝛt upon the High-way; 
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